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| es E regatd not Rivals in Love, with 
| _ more Malice, than Rivals in Fame : 
Ww And the fofter Sex, is moft liable 


to the malignant Impreflions of 

Envy ; becaufe their Purfuits. being 
fewer than ours, their Application is more sxtenfe 
and céllefted: And they brook Difappointments 
with lefs Comfort and Moderation. 

Wit and Beauty, are the Arms they conquer 
by: It is with Jealoufy, therefore, that they be- 
hold ’em, in any Hands but their own. The 
Praife of one Lady, is confidered by another, as 
a Reproach: And ber Soul muft be: fublimely 
Great; who, not only obferves with Pleafure, 
the Fame and Influence, of a powerful Rival; 
bot contributes her own Endeavours, to the Sup- 
port, and Increafé of them ! 

" Jhave been li:d into thefe Reflexions, by the 
Delight, with which, I perus’d the following 
Letter, and Copy of Verifies, which were lately 
fent me, by a Lady, who has either too much 
Generofity, to rnalign the Excellence and Ap- 
plaufe-of others : Or too large a Share of both, 

herfelf, to be alarm’d, at their Advance, in either. 


| HAVE (ound, That your Paper has a 
i “ Power to move the Soul; and holds a 
© Command over the Paffions. Your Plain- 
Dealer on Death, is one continued Beauty. He 
“ ought, methinks, to dive for ewer, who can 
* ‘make Death fo defirable. While 1 was read- 
“ ing it, all Vanity, and Love of Life forfook 
 me,— My Eyes refign’d themfelves to Tears: 
~ and L even feem’d to feel the Grave. The 
** beautiful Verfe glided through my Veins: and 
““"ftrembled, with a pleafing Horror, 7 

© While my Mind was, thus delightfully, fad- 
“ den'd, Deathdepriv’d me Of a perfett Friend, 
* to whofe dear Memory, I have devoted the Liaes 
* inclos’d. They have little Beauty, but the 
“ Troth and Paffion of my Concern. Perhaps, 
“ That will plead their Pardon. 

* The Lady., whofe Lofs [lament, was an Orna- 
* mentto oneSex; andthe Reproachand Admira- 
“* tion of the other. .I-wonder, a Death, fo confi- 


ised £, 


[Price Two-Pence.] 


* derable, appears fo little deplor’d. — Where 
“* is Friendfhip? — Was it buried, in Delia’s 
“* Grave ? Let me invoke it, to lament her. 
“¢ — Shewho cou’d, fo gracefully, mourn, let ms 
“* mourn her, — She, who cou’d give Life to 
“ our Imagination, let us be forry for her Death, 
“¢ and aflift her Fame, by our Gratitude. 

“ You, Sir, who know how to charm your 
“© Readers, as you pleafe, I wifh, you would 
© chufe this infpiring Subje& of Friendfhip. Its 
‘¢ divine Spirit is too much confin’d, among Per- 
“ fons of narrow Natures. — As for me, | am 
“* not infenfible of it; 1 feel its Power at my 
“© Heart; but can’e do Juftice in exprefling it. 
“¢ — The Defcent to Age and Affliftion, is 
* fmooth’d and foften’d, by the Aid of Friend. 
“© (hip. It rebates the Edge of our tharpeft Mi- 
“¢ feries. We feem ot to grow Old, when we 
“ have a Friend, to make Life tafteful to us: 
“« Time flies over us, indeed; but he feems to 
“ brufh us with downy Wings ; and marks 
*- his Way, with flight Impreffions. 

“ When I fee a Face, more ferene, or more 
*¢ Jovely, than ufual, I take Pleafure to imagine 
“ fhe owes her Sweetnefs, to the Influence of 
“‘ fome charming Friend’s Society. The Soul 
¢ is quicken’d in its Energy, by the Power of fo 
** divine a Softnefs, nor fhares, nor laments, the 
‘© Body’s Miferies. 

“ Excnfe the Fullnefs of my Heart, on this 
** favourite Subject: And I will be frank enough 
“ to own, that 1 am fometimes bleft, with a 
“© Friend ; of your Sex, too: And.wwhile Ihave the 
“¢ Joy of liftening to his Wifdomyy methinks, we 
“« have already pafs’d the Gravej{and are enjoy- 
“ ing the Delights of Heaven. : 
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VERSES, Written by a Lady: On the 
Death of Mrs. MANLEY. 


ALE bleeding Friendfhip, and diftratted Grief, 

Leave me no Voice, to give my Woe Relief: 
Ev'n the foft Gratitude my Eycs fhould pay, 
Flows from my Soul, and {peaks, this nobler Way. 
My weeping Pen foall my Diftrefs impart, 
And its dark Tears diffolve the Reader’s Heart: 
Till Tears on Tears, in forial Grief, defcend, 
And the World mourns my Soul’s lamented Friend. 
Yer, doesmy Mufe, but a brib’d Off ring give: 
Since, join’d to Thine, my Name is fure to live. 

Why wert Thou ravif’d from my Love, fo foou? 
Why gleam’d thy Evening only, o7 my Noon ? 
Had rhy dear Friendpip warm’d my Morning Lays, 
I had deferv’d the Glory of Thy Praife: 

Spring, lively, forward, lighten’d by thy Ray 5 
Chear’ 4, for the Race; and darted into Day. 

But Thou wert held, from my defiring Sight: 
And my Mufe wander’d, diftant from Thy Light. 

How frong, yet foft, was Her accomplife’d Mind! 
Sincere, like Heaven ; and, as its Angels, kind. 
Safe, as the Sun, in ber Superior Rays, 

How full foone Merit, in her graceful Praife ! 
Such attive Flame, aid ber warm Fancy give, 
That ev'ry glowing Letter feem’a to live! 

Where's now, th’ uncon{cious Heart, that cou’d defcend, 
To biefi my Wifbes, with the Name of Friend ! 
Senfelefi, and cold, twill, now, no longer move, 

At Pity’s tender Voice, or weeping Love ! 
Where foall we, now, thofe bright Ideas find, 
That peopled Thought, from thy creating Mind? 


Death fas turn’d back the intercepted Store: 


But thy Fame lives, and thou can’ft die no more, 
Such Iumortality Thy Friendfhip gave ; 

For none, whom Delia fang, can fear the Grave. 

- Life of my Genius! whither art thou flown ? 
To what new Regions, to my Souk unknown ! 

Let me o’ertake thee —~ for.T weary grow ; 

And ficken at the World, that’s left below. 


‘Lhe Sunlefs World, where Friendpip has no Part, 
“Is cold, and dead, to my be-winter’d Heart. 


In Life's vain Fey, no Comfort can be found, 


No Cure for Mem'ry’s ever-fmarting Wound. 


When she bright Traces of thy Mind I read, 
Ob !-bew awill waking Recollection bleed ! 
Thy Angel Pew, aw’d ev’n unblufbing Vice : 
Andcbasa high Guilt; from its proud Paradife, 
Bur Insocence and: Virtue, were thy Care: 
Thy tow'ring Genius, fhone Triumphant there. 

Ob! Delia! runeftal Miftrefs of my Mind! — 
Dear to my Friendpip, to my Errors kind, ‘ 
Where foall my Mufe another Delia find? 
What with'd Intreaties a7 F, frill, receive! 
Such, the true Great, alone,” bave Soul, to give, 
While, in imenortal Honours fhe tas drefi'4, 
She floop’d, to raife me to her gen'rous Breaft 5 ‘ 
And woo'd niy aiftant Merit, to be bleft 2 

I grafp thy Tomb, nor wou'd I thence depart ; 


The World bas, now, no Charm, that tempts my Hears. 


Dark, let me figh, to thy departed Shade, 

Nor Light, intruding, folemn Grief invade : 

My trembling Arms, woud this cold Marble bind, 
Till my loft Body, joins my buried Mind. 


_ Tam charm’d, almoft equally, with the 77 
and Profe, of this Lady: — There is in her S+ii, 
a peculiar Adark, or Mole, which her Minerva 
may be known by. It isa certain majeftick Short. 
nefs in her Periods, impregnated with Senfe ang 
Fullnefs. And-her Poetry is fo rich ig Beausj 
that her Eyes have fearce more Fire ; ot he 
Mind move Scope and Sweetnefs. 5 

It has often been obferv’d,-That the Ladies 4 
this land, are the moft beautiful in the Univerfe 
I fhall endeavour, for my Country’s Honour, tg 
prove them alfo the moft Wirry. And, Thag 
they are the moft W:/e, we are under a Politica) 
Neceflity of maintaining, becaufe no Remark jg 
more obvious to Foreigners, than, that the Supe. 
riority of our Women’s Talents, has almoft ypj- 
verfally preferr’d-the Sex, in this happy Cornee 
of the World, to a Right of Governing their 
Husbands. 43 

But, when I come to fpeak of the Wit of our 
Englifh Ladies, I will not do ’em the Injuftice of 
comparing them with our Male Poets. — There 
wasa Corinna among the Antients, who carried 
away the Prize of Poetry, from the Immortaj 
Pindar himfelf. ——- To write better than the 
Men, therefore, is a Triumph below the Genius 
of fome of our Female Wits, whom I could name, 
fince other Women have been, already, fo far 
Conquerors in other Nations. But,. if 1 match 
our modern Mofes, againft the Sappho’s, and 
Corinna’s of Antiquity, and they fhall be viGorious 
over thofe fam’d Victors, That, indeed, willbe 
aGlory. °: . : iw 

I fhall confecrate Three future Papers, to the 
Great, and different Excellence of Three,Englih 
Ladies, who are all now living :. And whofe 
Writings fhall be try'd, in a moft impartial Com. 
parifon, with the fineft, and :moft celebrated 
-Remmnants of Female Genius; which have-beea 
preferv’d and wonder’d at, through a Length of 
applauding Ages: ——~ And, 1 doubt not, -but I 


‘thal! make it demonftrable, in thofe Three.Papers, 


that the Exglifh Ladies have excell’d the Antients, 
in the Depth, the Tendernefs, and the Sublimity ot 
their Compofitions. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
Juft publifh'd, in Two Volumes Ofavo, 

PLINY’s EPISTLES. In Ten Books. 
Tranflated by. feveral. Hands, viz. ye 
Mr.ADDISON,;, 2. Mr. TOLAND, § Mr. HENLEY, 
Mr. HUGHES;  § Mr. MARSHALL, 2 Mr. COBB, &c., 
With a new Verfion of his Panegyrick upon the Empe 
Trajan, by Mr. Bond, and the Life of Pliny, by Mr Healey. 
Addrefs'd to the Right Hosourable the Lord Parker 5 with’a 
complete Index tothe Whole, Printed for W. Mears at the 
Lamb without Temple-Bar. 23 

By whom was lately publifh’d, 

I, Mr. Salmon’s Chronological Hiftorian, containing a fe- 
gular Account of all material Traefa@tions, Ecclefiaftical, Civil, 
é&c. relating co the Englith Affairs, from the Invafion of the 


Romans, &c. With the Effigies of all our Englifh. Monarchs. 
Price 6s. 11. Mr, Bradley's New Improvements in Plapcing 
it 


_ and’ Gardening, complete in. one Vol,.8vo. Adorn’d w 


Cuts. To this Edition is added, that {carce and valuable 
Tratt, entitulied, HEREFORDSHIRE ORCHARDS. Price 
Gs. MI, The Fair Circaffian, a Dramatick Performance. 


sone from the Original, by a Gentleman Commoner of Ox- 


rd. The 3d Edition. Price is, IV. The Fablesof ASOP 
and others, newly done into Englifh: With an Application 
to each Fable, by S..Croxa, A.M. Illuftrated with 2co 


~ Defigns, ail drawn by Mr. Cheron, and cut in Silver. The 


2d-fdition, in 12mo. V. The Speétator, the gth aad Jatt 
Volume. 
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Printed for J. Roserts, in Werwick-Lane. Whee Letters and Advertifements are taken in. 


And where Complete Setts may be had. 
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